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CHWSTS 

bIPvTH, LIFE, DEATH 
drVICTOFiY FOFiETOLD 



CONCERNING HIS HUMANITY 

"Behold, a Virgin shall 

bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Immanuel." — isa. 7:14. 



CONCERNING HIS DIVINITY 

"For unto us ... . a Son is given: 
and tite government shall be upon His 
shoulder : and His name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, 
The everlasting Father, The Prince of 

Peace." Isa. 9:6. 



CONCERNING HIS LINEAGE 

"The sceptre shall not depart from Judah, nor a 
lawgiver from between his feet, until Shiloh come." — 

Gen. 49:10. 



CONCERNING HIS BIRTHPLACE 

"Bui thou, Beth-lehem, Ephratah, though thou be 
little among t/ie tlwusands of Judah, yet out of thee 
shall He come forth unto Me that is to bs Rulet 

of Israel."— Mlcah 5:2. 



CONCERNING HIS FORERUNNER 

"Behold, I will send My messenger, and he shall 
prepare the way before Me." — Maiachi 3:1. 
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CONCERNING HIS OFFICES 

AS A PROPHET 
"The Lord thy God will raise up unto 
thee a Prophet from the midst of thee . . . 
unto Him ye shall hearken." — oeut. is: 15, 

AS A PRIEST 

"Thou art a Priest for ever after the 
order of Melchizedefc." — Psatm 110:4. 

AS A KING 

"Shout, O dauglier of Jerusalem: be- 
hold, thy King cometh unto thee .... low- 
ly, and riding upon an ass." — zech. 9:9. 

CONCERNING HIS BETRAYAL 

"So they weighed for My price i/iiriy pieces of 
silver." — zech. 11:12. 

CONCERNING HIS HUMILIATION 

"I gave My back to the smiters, and My clieeks to 
them that plucked off tlie hair: I hid not My face from 
shame and spitting." — isa. 50:6. 

CONCERNING HIS CROSS 

"They pierced My hands and My feet." — 

Psalm 22:16. 

CONCERNING HIS RESURRECTION 

"For Thou wilt not leave My soul in hell; neither 
wilt Thou suffer Thine Holy One to see corruption." — 

Psalm 16:10. 




^nmbejilC 




THE Pj 




rN the Land of the S 
neKtliUK among the 
ProviiiCG, rost-s tllo s 
I'.voiig-Saii. 

Hen; is to ho round sc 
scription; landscapes that 
of an ai'tist. All ahniit II 
crumpled haclis or jagi 
snnw-elad, eloud-wrapped f 
soh'tiK skyward, their pro 
lioiivens. The heanm'nl valli 
irnps and fiuiYintly-i^Iaeed, 
'rhcix! are clusters of Ma: 
are snuw-white Iieroiis wai 
'liore are rivnlots eoursin 
lite angry silver. 



' '^sSjsSl-!i;®i3i!Srf'5 




llp-enii.pv 2.'ith, Ii)2fi 




the '^^-'^ 



be- 
ow- 



hirty pieces of 



d My cheeks to 
t My face from 



el."^ 

Psalm 22:16. 



n hell; neither 
corntption."^- 



The Canada East Christmas WAR CRY 

Qhe dnada E 





^^iiiiiber2202 



Official Ot^&R of The Salvatioii Ainif in 
Canada East.Newfoundknd 6-Bei:muda 



December25fii 





THE PAGAN 

/N tliG Land of tlie Morning UatlianCG. and 
ne.HllinK aniiiiip llie liills ol HhvanE-Hai 
Province, rests tlie sleery littie village oI 
I'yone-Snii. 

riei'D ig to 1)6 round seeneiy lliat IjeK^ais de- 
PcrlDiion; lanilseapes tliat woukl ravish tlio soul 
ol (111 aititit. All about llic i-egion ona sees tlie 
einmnled liaeks ol jagKeil mountains. with 
snow-clad, elonU-iviapped .suni'inits, rearing them- 
"r^lvus skyward, llieir proud civ.ltB Inst in the 
lieavens. The healltlflll valleys aro dodfd Willi rich 
cio])s and finnintly-placed, low, (hatched hovels. 
'I'hore are dusters of hlazijiB (iRer lilies; tliero 
are ano^v-\^'|]ilc Iiei'ons wading in the '.shallows; 
Hiere arc I'iviilets conrsliiB their disturbed way 
like angry silver. 



In the villapG there are .slo-w-movine, wliite- 
coateU, while-lronsered. white-soclted people, and 
jiiost of them are peculiarly proficient in the art 
of idling gracetully. 

■\Vliat a panorama^ 

Can it he that such Inxurioua natural bennty 
could have bceu inaireri. but a few years ago, 
by such startliuf; si^ns as this; 

"If you love your country, kill the foreigner!" 
And what a pity thnt these entraiioinf; hilltops 
should he prof.inert witJi devil posts, denionolatry 
and sacrifices to nioujitain-spirits. And how sad 
th.1t these peace-Iovlnp. white-garbed people should 
lender llieir honiape to Confucius or to Duddha» 
while the Christ — He is a stranger to tlioin! 

'Midst sueli Burroundings there lived one Sin 
Sonn 111. a terror to the quiet inhabitants 
of Pyoug-Saii and ringleader iu all the qucstloaablc 



exploits ot the town malcontents. This prince 
( [ roRUKs was in striking contradistinction to tlio 
serenity of the village. K Darwin could have 
seen him tw-enty yeai-s aso, tlie scientist might 
have exclaimed, "Merc is (he missing link 'twixt 
man and benst!" The natives of Pyoiig-San ac- 
cepted liini as lumiaii merely because lie navigated 
on two pedal extremities — other than that llioy 
weren't quite so sure. 

Sin Soon 111 could neither read nor write. His 
ivas a midnight ignorance. He was essentially 
wild — in speech, deportment and ilesire. His 
leiiiper wa."! ferocious, snarling, violent. He had 
the primeval animalism of a "Tartan," ihc cruel 
exactidide ot ,1 Sbylock, and llie nnirderotis 
instincts of a Dill Syke,'; all rnlleil into one, iniikinK 
him just a skinful of living hclllsliness. 
(Continued on page 5) 
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Pouniler's talk- 
ing to .-in In- 
to rn a t ional 
Cnnpi-os^i i t 
111 Lnmlnn, Kiipland, iiUKlit have 
1 (.en, it coiilil not l)e <m]iiirareil 
I' I' eftGctiveness to a Congress 
induelHil Cm- Caniulians in (lie.'r 
1 n Territory. lie loved Ciinnila. 
Ill) «aici so! The yoiinK. vigorous, 
li'euniinE life of thiw new eniirtry 
light Ills fancy. ITe wanled mil- 



1 






"THE GENERAL IS COMING TO 
CANADA!" 

It woulfl he ont.side the bounilB of 
possibility lor any writer to convey tO 
his Teatlei'.'i tlie true hunort. of that sen- 
tence to the C;,ina(lian Field o[ thirty-three 
year.H aRO. It .seetiierl too pooil to be true. 
And when it ^nuliially dawned upon iia 
that he wiis really coniinR, our doiihts 
reKoIvciI tlrjniKelvDH into the reiilistition 
of tlie hif.^h lienor tliat waK heinp con- 
ferred on this coiinlry. The Oeiier^I 
coining to see his Canadian people! \Vo 
tallted ahniit it; we thought about it, and 
ive pTayed about it. 

That la all past history now, but the 
memory of those several visits tn oiu- 
Bliorea remains ele.ir and crisp. When 
the Founder waa in Canada ho was a 
Ciinadliin. lie saw ns thi-ough Cjinadian 
eyes. His counsels, warnluKH, ami ailonon- 
itioiiu were eagerly acceptoil hneuuHO ^ve 
r-ecognlsed thla. However captivatinE the 



li ms of men and women to get a new 
I lit in life and a fresh chance to 

fn an independent livclilioGi! 
b re. Jlis ininiiEralion policy was 

result of that de.sire. 

How many ranadiann are to-day 
1 piiily siluated, whose opportunity 
f r Iirigiiter and belter days came 
1" eaii.ijo or General William Henth's 
1 > 'e for Canada? His ceinparisons 
or the .standard of living in Eng- 
^ lid and Oanaila wnvc mostly in 
t nr favor, but I reint^mlier well the 
i^I iKsey Hall address In whieii he 

I ninrted us that Canada should 
1 t erilicisG Kngland. "Wait till 

I nineh smoke has gone up your 
• 'li'niney stacks. There may he as 
■1 ich soot!" Rather an arresting 

II ought. 
On Ibe general public, his indii- 
ice while in onr midst was re- 
in irkal51e. All Ihe ranks of life, 
in every city and town he visitoil. 

III ew and felt that he was a. 

I I opiiet. One of the outstanding 
f 3ntH, to my mind, was his ad- 
dress to the sntdonts of Toronto 
'.niver.sity. lie told, in thrlllirg 
iverds ihe story of his life'.s work 
■ind elosed by ."JayiHg, in n vciy 

compelling way, "That'.s the story of my 
life. What are ynu goins to do with 
youiti?" I shall never forget the pro- 
foundly .solemn close of that appeal, nor, 
1 fee? sure, ivill others who heard it. 

The liislory of Ciinadn will .some day 
be wiittcn. Melhinhs it would be diHlctilt 
tor its author to overlook the tremendous 
value to the oo ■■•';.,, at Ihe ellKC of the 
niueleenlh and oegiiining of Ihe twentieth 
cenlni-ies, of the work of the Founder of 
The Salvation Army, wlioso thoughtful 
care sent thousands of Brilain'a manhooil 
U) its .shoics, and so wisl^ly kept tlio 
Kiipreme aim of all Ralvationiais true 
to its course, namely, the Salvation of the 
bodies and souls of 'Uien. 

Thn Founder of 'J'bc Salvation Array 

neods no moniiment in inariilo in Caaoiis 

to perpetuate bis memory. The Salvation 

Anny Is a living leslimouy In his work. 

GEORGE ATTWELL, 

Uieiit.-Colonel. 
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nie. All (he ranks of life, 
ry oity and (own he visited. 

and felt that hp. was n 
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iho Btor;.- of hia life'.s work 
losed by .^ayiiip;, iii a vety 
iiy, "That's the story ot jny 
ro yon (,'oing to do with 
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vill others who heard it. 
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to overlool! llic Iromeniloiis 
CO-"". J, lit the ckKio ot the 
Ii iieKinnlng ot the twentieth 
the worlt ot the Founder o£ 
1 Ai-my, whose thoughttiil 
iisnnds ot Britain's manhood 
;, and so wisely kept the 
i,t all SalvctioniBtu true 
iiamuiy, Iho Salvation of the 
Ills of nnen. 

3r ot The Salvation Army 
unioiit in marldo in Canado 

his monioiy. TliG Salvation 
Ing te.stitnony to hia work. 
GEORGE ATTWELU 
Lleut.-Colonel. 




Once A Pag AN 



(Continued from page 3) 



THE PENITENT 

Now Soon 111 had little 
love tor anybody — and less 
than that tor the Japanese, 
iinuer whose suzerainty the 
Korean nation is governed. 
He hated them like poison. 

It chanced that while his hate was 
hottest he heard of Tlie Salvation 
Army's invasion of Korea. An inspir- 
ation came to his churlish jniud. 

"An Army! Ahi" and he grinned 
with hucolic glee, "just what we need 
to deliver us from the serfdom ot 
Japan. An Aimiy with bands, imifonns, 
guns, swords!* Ho! Ho! It's now for 
liberty, equality, tiaternit.v — or death! 
H'ni — gness I'd better get tlie young 
bloods of Pyong-San trained, so they 
will be prepared when the European 
Officers arrive." So he got busy. 

When he had whipped into shape a 
squad of strapping young Koreans, 
he sent to The Army's Headquarters 
in Seoul, requesting that they despatch 
an OiTicei" to inspect the resnlt ot 
his efforts. A Lieutenant, accompan- 
ied by one Kim Tong Soo (now En- 
sign, and of blessed memory to Cana- 
dians) visited the village in response 
to the Invitation. They proceeded to 
inspect Soon Ill's firing sqn'id, held a 
meeting, did some very queer things, 
l)nt made no mention of ammunition, 
and made no diatribe against the 
i^likado. 

Passing stJ'auge! Soon ill and his 
hooligan regiment were vexed. These 
Army folks talked about no one hut 
Jesus Christ. Who was Ho? Soon HI 
tnlly expected he would be made a 
Sergeant in the militia, and here he 
discovered that the newcc-^nei^ to 
Korea were an Army of love, not war': 
they fought with a Book, not bullets. 

Soon Ill's eyes squeezed together like 
silts in a blackberry pie. A sinister 
gleom ot malevolence lurked therein. 
He was mad — blindly, insanely, shout- 
ingly mad. And he let folks know it. 
His foul tongue fairly dripped with 
corrosive siihlimate as he denounced 
the chicanery ot these imitation aol- 
diera who were, as he said, "afraid 
to right!" 

The EcaSoiaing of bis military hopes 
had fallen in splinters— hut his feet, 
praise God, were destined to land 
upon a Rock. By the Lieutenant he 
was considered an impossible and 
beyond-thepale wretch; but Kim Tong 
Soo hoped. And he ot the dulcet 
voice, liquid eyea and tender heart, 
persistently vlalted the mad had man 
and prayed with him. So heavily was 
the soul of Tong Soo burdened tor 
the Salvation ot his countryman that 
one day, as he and tire Lieutenant 
trnveraod a dusty road, he bade his 
companion Itneel while they called 



Billy Sunday," together with Ensign Kim Tong Soo— the 
man wlio never gave up hoping for his Salvation. 

upon God to speak to the benighted 
'soul of Sin Soon 111. 

Now prayer is kindling. It ignites 
fires. It makes things move. And this 
prayer from the altar ot dust did that. 
For it was recorded that about that 
time the frenzied fellow's conscience 
was strangely stirred, and, one mem- 
orable day soon after, to the shock 
of his rascally cronies, he knelt at 
the meicy^eat ot tire Pyong-San bar- 
racks. In that vile heart, more filthy 
than any Bethlehem stable, the Holy 
Child tound birth. And the augers' 
(iloria in Excelsis, sung on the pur- 
pled hills of Judea that Natal morn- 
ing ot the long ago, could scai'ce have 
sounded sweeter in God's ears than 
the victory shouts ot the Pyong-San 
Christians who rejoiced to know that 
in the heart of the village blackguard 
— the Christ was born. 

THE PREACHER 

What "was the difference between 
Saul and Paul? Simon and Cephas? 
It was Christ! And He, too, is the 
difference between the Pagan and the 
Preacher. 

Now the Preacher became as 
active in the service ot God as 
the Pagan bad been under 
the Hrlluence of demons. Al- 
ways Irot-liearted and thor- 
oughly abandoned to any en- 
terprise at hand he now 
flung all the dyuamic ot his 
transformed nature into a new 
channel. 

Be it known that as a 
preacher this Korean "Billy 
Sunday" is not a muster ot 
ornate phrases, nor at ease 
amidst the amenities of the 
drawing-room. He is blunt, 
blazing, Boauergic. Such pas- 
sion as dominates his platform 
efforts cannot he simulated; it 
is his soul being poured out. 
He is a grimace master, witU 
a jazzy Jingle In bis voice 
which betrays that he once 
was a singer and dancer. His 
teet are restless, and he can 
skip "a light fantastic toe" on 
the platform to God's glory, 
just as easily as he can de- 
vour a bowl ot his gastronomic 
Ideal — cuiTle and rice! 

Such a bundle of holy vigor could 
not but achieve success. In fact, be 
has been instrumental In opening 
more Corps in Korea than any other 
native OfHcer. 



One of the most spec- 
tacular incidents con- 
nected with his pio- 
neering efforts happen- 
^^^^ ed in a little village 
^^^5 where he had succeed- 
>^v^ ed in making a number 
^!^ of con\'erts. Now, of 
coui'se, the uncbristian- 
ized Korean wears his 
hair long, putting it itp 
in topknot fashion. To 
sever this precious 
growth really consti- 
tuted the outward sign 
of an Inward grace, as 
it annouirced to all and 
sundry that the party 
had adopted Chr-istian 
standards. But Sin's 
con^'ert-s retained their 
topknots, for such a 
course made backslid- 
ing a simple matter. 
Such vacillation and 
shuttlecock compromise 
fanned his ire into a 
flame. So be anm-nroned 
the converts together 
one day and told them 
they must have their topknots cut oft. 
"We should like to have tlreur taken 
oft," said they, with iriealy-mouthed 
guile that belied their words, "but we 
have no Apmy caps to cover our 
heads, and we could not wear our 
native hats." 

"Don't worry about that trifle," in- 
tercepted the Preacher, "I'll soon get 
them for you," Whereupon he wrote 
to the Headquarters at Seoul tor a 
supply of caps, and by return post 
he received a consigument of the 
same. He spread the caps out in im- 
posing array along the front ot the 
platform, and then summoned bis con- 
verts for council. 

"Comrades, the caps have arrived. 
1 have one for each ot you. Now it 
is time your topknots were cut off!" 

The attitude ot the believers sud- 
denly bristled with rebellion. They 
scratched their heads. They fondly 
stroked their pigtails. 

But Sin Soon HI was nothing if^ 
prepared for them — -be had brorJ; 
long knife with him! 

"Now," be declared, "let tl 
one to have his topknot sli 



No response. 

But the silence affected Sin's tem- 
per the same as a lighted match 
affects gunpowder-. His baud bolted 
out, caught hold of the near-est pig- 
tail and — swish-sh-sh-sst — his knife 
canie down and severed the precious 
queue from the bead of a screaming, 
cowering convert. 
Pandcmoniunr! 

But swish-sh-sh-sst went the blade 
again, and oft came another topknot. 
The villagers soon ar-oused and 
ti'eiizied natives gorged higgledy- 
piggledy into the little Hall. 
"Don't cut my boy's topknot off!" 
"Touch that lad's hair at the risk 
of your life," bellowed auotjier. 

But the blade kept swisliing, and 
one by one the topknots fell. 

Such a philippic ot hate as the en- 
raged towiiEiiieii poured out ou the 
daring little OfTicer! It was vitriobc! 
Then came an organized attack. 
They would murder this distnrber ol 
the peace — tear the heart out of hinr 
and oCfer it to appease tlie wrath of 
some wizard spirit. 

But the threatened one wan as calnr 
as a limpid lake on a windless day. 
"Kill me? Huh — what good will that 
do you? That won't put the topknots 
back again, will it? They're oft al- 
ready!" 

To make a long story short, in the 
end, most of them became worthy 
Christians. 

a i& ^ 

And at Christmas tiine, if you 
could peek into the tome of this un- 
usual man who was transformed from 
Pagan to Preacher, you most likely 
would see a group of little Sin Soon 
Ills clapping and heartily singing: — 
"Nal sarung hassini, 
'Nal sarung Irassim, 
Nal sarung Irasslm, 
Sung kyung a^^^sona." 
(Yes, Jesus IQ^^W^ etc.) 
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^NE DAY last Winter I stood before the 
magnificent Champlain Monument in 
Couchiching Park, Orillia. The whole 
setting of the picture was appropriate. Behind 
me the surface of Lake Couchiching stretched 
to the horizon; to the right and left giant 
trees stretched their leafless boughs toward a 
leaden sky, while every twig rattled its pro- 
test against the combined assault of a silver 
thaw and a high wind as 1 stood alone in a 
veritable tempest of sleet and rain. But 1 
forgot all the surroundings as 1 gazed at the 
majestic bronze figure before me, and paid 
my tribute of respect to one of the pathfinders 
3f Canada. 

Within the last few days ! have been 
reading the history of another pathfinder — a 
figure singularly lacking in the spectacular 
charm of our Canadian pioneers, but one 
whose sufferings were greater and whose 
achievements were more valuable than any 
other human pathfinder. Let us take a pass- 
ing glance at this world figure. Athens had 
long passed the pinnacle of her greatness and 
only the hollow shell of her glory remained 
to cover the corruption of her decadent peo- 
ple, when a frail, suffering man, fleeing 
from the violence of a mob at Berea, 
entered her gates and *'sa^v the city wholly 
given up to idolatry," Quickly his indom- 
itable spirit rose to the challenge of her 
idols, and on Mars' Hill Paul the Apostle 
preached of Jesus and the Resurrection. 

The people laughed him to scorn and 
Boon he left the city, never to return, but 
the seed had been sown, the trail of 
Christianity had been blazed, and this 
greatest of pathfinders went on his way to 
conquer ne"w lands for his Lord. 

But to-day my heart glows at the 
thought of a newer race of pathfinders 
who marched in the van of The Salvation 
Army in our Dominion. About forty yi. ir 
ago many of the cities and to^vns of Can I 
were stirred by the announcement, "V ii 
declared on the world, the flesh and thi 

devil. The first shot to be fired in the 

Mali on .'• 

Many had visions of a military inva i i 
with all the panoply of war, and were ama<. d 
to find that the invading Army consirt d 
merely of two lassies, or probably a man n I 
wife alone on the platform. But it was s ii 
evident that these lone warriors were i 1 
pathfinders, marking out new paths of serM i- 
Open-air attacks, house-to-house visita'i i 
WAR CRY selling in saloons, uniform-we. r 
ing and other tactics led to much persei u 
tion, but also to wonderful revivals of soul 
saving, and to-day, all over the country, y^u 
will meet men and women who were w u 
for God at that time. Visit any of the t^ o 
hundred and seven Corps In this Territc r 
and you will hear the names of its first Otri 
cers mentioned with a peculiar tenderne s 
Not only did these pioneers open .i^ 

ne^v Corps and make new Soldiers, 
bat new light and life 
^vere brought to hearts 
that already loved 
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God, church members were revived, 
backsliders reclaimed and the whole 
spiritual life of communities received 
new impetus. 

Let me give one striking example 
of the permanent nature of the work 
accomplished by these Salvationist 
Pathfinders. A few years ago 1 was in 
charge of a Corps having about one 
hundred and twenty-five Soldiers when 
the 25 th Anniversary was celebrated. 
As an item on the program, I arranged 
for a song by the Soldiers who had 
been saved under the first Oi?icers, 
and, to my delight, 1 found that there 
were twenty-two veterans in the Corps 
eligible to sing that song — surely a won- 
derful tribute to the work of the path- 
finders! 

We are still a young Organization 
and many of these pioneer Officers 
may still be found fighting in our ranks. 
On this page are pictured a few worthy 
representatives. Mrs. Colonel Spooner 
(nee Captain Hall), who opened the 
Toronto Temple Corps; Mrs. Lieut- 
Colonel Attwell (nee Captain Frink), 
who unfurled the Flag at North Bay; 
Mrs. Brigadier Layman (nee Ensign 
Edith Meader), who put in the foun- 
dations at Cobalt; Mrs. Stail-Captain 
Maltby (nee Captain Banks), who 
"opened fire" at Halifax; and Colonel 
John Addie, who raised the Standard 
sin Canada. 

■v All honor to you, pathfinders! We 
are proud to follow in the way you 
marked out for us. — J.G. 
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A GREETING TO FRIENDS 

The Christmas number of THE 
■■■ WAR CRY will doubtlasE con- 
iiito tile hands of thousands of new 
and old friends of Tlie Salva- 
tion Armv. and to these I 
send inj' tlianUftil and heart- 
felt Greetin)^. 

A GREETING TO 
MY COMRADES 

Then there arc my own 
Comrades in this Salvation 
^\^^rfa^e. Some in lonel> 
places, whose faces I lia\'e 
])erlia])s seldom if ever seen, 
Init who are boldly proclaim- 
ing Christ's message to thi 
world. Others in Corps or 
slitntions in big centres of popu- 
lation. Others, again, in the lowly 
wallcs of life, working liard for tb 
dailj' bread, and also doing thsir b 
(lod and Tlic Army. To all such I 
Greeting of Peace, Joy and Victoi 

A GREETING TO THE SORROWFUL 

I must not forget that to mau\ readers of 
the Christmas edition of THE WAR CK\ sorrov 
may have come during the past year — an empty 
cbair maybe, a separation, a boy or girl speiidmg bis or 
her first Christmas from home. Changed circumstances, 
perhaps, from other causes. To any such 1 also send a 
Greeting of hope and encouragement. 

A GREETING TO BACKSLIDERS 

There are among our readers some ^vhoni Christmas will 
remind of a great change. Last year, or iu bygone Cliristmascs, 
they not only entered into the festivities of the season, but real- 
I ized that God's great gift to the 

_ World dwelt by His Spirit in their 





hearts; but now that joy has gone. They 
may sing the Christmas song: the out- 
ward form may remain, but Je>us 
Himself is not there, 'i'o such, 
Christmas brings a mes.sage. Let 
them bring (iieir gift to the 
jVN, Lord — a gift of repentance, 
'NW. the sacrifice of a contrite 
heart, and lie will receive 
their offering, and give iheiii 
joy for mourning. 

A GREETING TO 

SINNERS 

^Vhat does Cbrislnias mean 

to yoLi v^■hu have never Iviiowii 

a .Saviour's love, or to wlioai 

each recurring Christmas oiiiy 

offers an opportunity for still 

more selfish enjoyment and neglect 

of God? Docs God's gift to the 

orld mean nothing ? Do the words, 

^ was no room . . in the inn," alsoapply 

t ristless, empty life? Surely the Lord 

has a purpose even with your life I Shall not then 

"j^^ this Christmastide be the time when Christ shall be 

,■=-3 allowed to enter ^vith peace and good will i* He waits 

to do so if 3-ou will ask Him. 

A LEADER'S GREETING 

1/ JUy last Greeting is as a Leader. T'he forces of 

good ind e\ I ire still in battle array. Christmas must not mean a halt 
ui tne conflict, the war must go on. God needs tiioi\' men and women 
uliose hearts arc touched; i:wrc whose souls burn with desire to bring 
the lost to the Fold. 

Christmas reminds us all of the great love wherewith He loved us 
* — so let us in return gi\'e Him our consecrated service, our time and 
I talents for His cause and Kingdom, and follow up our Christmas raeet- 
" mgs with a renewed attack on sin and unbelief in every form. Let it mark 
the comracnceiiient of a still greater effort for the extension of the King- 
dom that shall have no end. Warriors of the Christ, I greet yon! 



WE ale neoiTy - 
twenty centu- «- 

riea from the Nativity, 

with hundreds oE miles 

of land and leagues of 

sea stretching between ug 

and Bethlehem — that quiet 

out-oC-the-world villase ra sed 

to iiiiperisha?)le veiiowi oy reason 

o( it being the birth-place of Jesug 

our Lord, the scene ot such holy 

happenings, causing the heavens to 

blaze with unwonted glories anti 

angels to draw so close to earth that 

tlielr songs were hearfl by mortal men 

aH ne'er he£ore 

These centuries have witnessed 
wany changes. Nations and empires 

have risen to great eminence and 

Tallen to enually dark depths; men, 

Anak-like in powerful calibre, halve 

marched across history's stage; faiths 

have been born, have flourished and 

died; time and space — those twin 

dlBintegrators — have been at work 
causing change and decay in things terrestrial. I^ it not, then, little 

short of -miraculous that millions of men and women, of diverse 
languages and varied circumstanees. are strangely moved as Christmas 
comes, and that there are outflowings of joy and generosity such as ni 
other season ot the year provokes? The criecl is without a parallel 

the cause lies surely in this sublime truth, "That, though He was rich, 

yet for youp sakes He became poor, that ye through His poverty migl 

be rich." 

Much there is about the Nativity which stirs our hearts to their depths 
a manger for the Lord of Glory; the shepherds, shaken out ol" their wonted 
BtoHdity by the vision of the plains, coining, hastily and with awe, into these 
humble Burroundings; the wondering, adoring Mother; the wiiole enveloped 
by a quiet, glnmherlng world. These scenes have given rich material to the 
poet, to the artist, to the sculptor: but, after all, the .'jublime, tranafiguring 




truth which 
moves tiie soul 
to adoration and 
worship is that it was 
"for your sakes He be- 
came poor." The High- 
st condescends to be- 
ne fellow with the lowest 
the linger of Paul wliich 
points to Belhleheni and tells 
.he Corinthians, in rinsing, tri- 
u-mphnnt tones that it was "for your 
sakes." Paul knew the facts. With no 
uncertain pen he had pointed out 
their sinfulnesa and moral delimiueii- 
cies. He knew also that the Lord, while 
in the flesh, had never known any 
individual among them, neither Iiad 
they set eyes upon Him; yet. His Invo 
for them had become tlie great motive 
which caused the Lord of Glory, rich 
beyond compare or description, to kiy 
His glory hy and take upon Himself 
"the form of a servant." Tlii.s won- 
derful grace embraced every raau ami 
woman in that early church, washing, sanctifying, justifying llieni; 
blessed, eomniunicable results — enriching the poor, giving "the gar- 
ment of praise for the siiiiit of heaviness" — were experienced througli 
Him, Who, "though He was rich, yet tor your sakes became poor." 
The ages have come and gone; generations have been born and 
gathered to their tathere; thought, by reason ot added knowledge, has 
advanced far beyond the ken ot tliose days: .still this-soul-lhrilling word 
holds sway, and in those Ho has "loved with an e\'erlas(ing !ove" 
fountains of joy, generosity and sacrifice are opened at Chiisimas-liuie, 
In the wish that the Christmas ot 1!)26 be the gladdest and most useful of 
the reader'-s experience, 1 urge you to ponder on His hcconiiug poor in ortu'l 
that yon might he rich; ricli in those things that Iiave ont-livcd time and will 
gladden Eternity. Take reverently tlio Holies oh'ered, then, and go forth wilk 
exceeding .ioytulness to spend and he spent "for His sake," 
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WHERE JESUS WAS BORN 

By COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH 

IN a "Stable — contemptible in its meanness, degrading 
in its associations, [orlorn in its appearancel By ita 
rudeness of structure and acparation from human in- 
habitants it suggestfi a significance of birthplace for 
One wlio was to become an outcast — "despised and re- 
jected of men." 

How prophetic in its rude interior! Wliat gy-nibola 
of niomentong and eteiiial happening<j are its niis- 
Hbapen fittingsf 

The gnarled and knotted beams supporting the 
uneven roof supKest in their distorted shadows the 
lorni of a Cross upon the like of wliicli was to be stretched 
JhiH niglit'a Gift of a world's Redeemer in the aKonizing 
titioeg of death. 

The unkempt shepherds hastening from their flocks upon 
Bethleh©m*s hillH are Hik first worshippers, significant of how 
the fiiBt place was ever given in the God-nature of Christ and 
the compassion of Jesus to the most lowly and most needy. 

May we not diycover in the flinty composition of flooi"s and 
walls (the stable beins partially a cave cut out of rock) the dis- 
-tant clatter of falliiiB flints with which in manhood years they 
iitoned Him? And was not the whole of His first dark, inhospitahle 
abode but a preliminary declaration of the whole life that was to 
follow, missionine the dnrker and poorer homes of siu and sorrow? 



WHEN THEY DO! 

By COMMISSIONER S. L. BRENGLE 

WE live in an age wlien (he brotherhood oC man is much spoken 
about, both In exhortation and in pertodical literature; but there can 
be no true brotherhood where there is no fatherhood. Brothers must 
liave a common father, and brotliers who disown tiieir father and neglect 
him liave not the spirit which wiil malce it possiljle long to live at 
peace with each other or show their good will. We shall have peace 
upon earth and good will among men, and we shall have it universally, when 
ever.vwliere men give God the glory which is His due. 




FIGHT IT OUT! 

By LIEUT.-COLONEL NICHOLSON 

CHRISTiSlAS in tlie early eighties — and Sunday, 
tool What a day. Sodden snow, hitler sleet, 
razor-edged wind, and so on. At home, our "ain iire- 
side," spaikling logs, crackers and friends. We were 
for niakint! tracks for the nuts aud dainties. Not so 
our Special. He would (as he always did) insist upiin 
dElitiuK it out. He persuaded us and our fellow 
Haiidsmen to have a shot when we raided a hostile 
quarter, where we sang and played onr Christmas 
iiiessage. 
Sodden and weighty snow was shot down lavishly upon us 
from root and window sill. Ouf instruments were halt full of 
slush and snow and muck. Our lips were bruised and bleeding. 
Swift and malicious snowballs caught us on ear and neck. 
It was a Merry Christmas! 

Our Special, all smiles, pushed us into the ring, urgin.^ 
na to fight it out. We thank God we did so. That bit ot 
Christmas flghting helped to make us. Need we ad<l that our 
Special was Commissioner Railton, one ol the most splendid of 
Christmas fighters who ever consecrated the "Twenty-fltth" to the 
Salvation of souls? May we do likewise. 



THE ENNOBLED CROSS 

By COLONEL JOHN BOND 

MIDAS, fabled King ol Phrygia, possessed the power of turning everything 
he touched Into gold. The Christiauity of Chriat ennobles everything 
upon which its influence is brought to bear. 

At this season we celebi-ate the birth of Christ, and even the grotto or 
stable in which the Son of Man was born has, by reverent hands, been 
beautified by tapestry and marble, lamps and silver; while above it is reared 
a noble ediJicc' — ^the Church and Convent of the Nativity. 

Thus, the place, once the mean abode of horses, mules, and camels, has. 
by the brief occupancy of the Infant Christ, become so invented with sacred 
memories and reverent regard that the good and great of the earth visit the 
place with feelings of solemn awe. 

So far as matei'ial things are concerned, there is no more striking evidence 
of the transmutation of that which is base iuto that which is nohle, than 
the changG that has taken place in man's regard for the Cross. 

Originally an instrum^ent of torture, designed by the Romans in their 
most decadent days, the Cross was as ignominious in character as tlie 
gallows-tree, and cruel beyond words, and thus was reserved for murderous, 
thieving slaves and malefactors of the deepest dye. It wa-s the emblem of 
shame; but Chiist, that the Scriptures might be fulfilled — "He was numbered 
among the transgressors" — was also crueifted on the Cross. 

The Cross did not degrade Christ — He ennobled the Cross. 



THE ANGEL MUSIC 

By BRIGADIER RUTH TRACY 

Lli OF US, 1 suppose, have our own delicious dream ot how 
that angel music sounded which heralded tbe birth ot Immanuel. 
the Saviour, who ever since has been the inspiration of earth's noblest 
and sweetest melodies, 

One seems to be always listening for the angel tones, but only 
very occasionally to catch "taint fragments ot their song"— perhaps 
in a boy's voice soloing, or in the liquid notes o£ Brigadier Plant's organ 
chimes. 

The inusic of earth delights and disturbs, but will never satisfy ns. 
For as we listen to the best that human genius can provide, we know that 
"all our Joy is touched by pain, ... so that earth's bliss may be our guide 
and not our chain." 

But wipe out Christmas Day, imagine lite without JesuB, without the ever 
springing joy He gives, and what would become of our songs and music? 

"Blessed be the Lord God of Israel; for He hath visited and redeemed His 
people, and hath raised up an horn of salvation for us . . ." — (Luke 1:GS-G9). 



A TIMELY CAROL 

By CAPTAIN A, J. GiLLIARD 

A SHADOWY grgyness in the east, chill breezes stirring the leaden -watere 
into murmured protest — and Christmas dawn had broken over the silent 
harbor where mighty ships of war lay slumbering. 

All night long the crew of one had struggled with hungry tongues of 
flame, which licked maliciously beneath the deck. They sought false strength 
from the tots of rum distributed unstintingly, until the fire and darkness, fear 
and reckless bravado, blasphemous challenge and ominous hissing, the smell 
of burning paint and spilt liauor created in the heart of one Salvationist on 
board a great weariness of soul. 

As the eastern clouds slowly changed their sullen hue, the icy lingers of 
haunting doubt stole aronnd his heart. Then aeross the water came the 
strains of a familiar air — 

"Oh, eome, all ye faithful." 
Soime unknown friend on a neighboring ship was greeting the Day of 
days. The Salvationist took courage and fought on with strength and hope 
renewed by the stray air which floated through the dawn across the sleeping 
sea. 



A THOUGHT THE CAROLS BROUGHT TO A BANDSMAN'S WIFE 




Another Christmas Eve is here; 
My husband's playing in the Band. 
I hear the carols, clear and sweet, 
Come stealing down our little street. 
They bring with each melodious tune 
A call, which I who sit alone. 
Have time to understand. 

I heed that tirging, Lord, for now 
My mind is free from other things. 
My hands are quiet, work is done; 
Hushed is the good-night romp and fun, 
Hushed are the footsteps on the stair. 
And ceased the little evening prayer. 
And 1 hear angels' wings. 



Not to do penance. Thy eomniand; 
Thou bid* St me learn humility. 
To take the least and meanest place 
With unembittered heart and face. 
And shine for Thee as Thou did'st shed 
A radiance round that manger bed 
Where Thou wast born for me. 

Not with the bribe of fame Thy call 
Calms the rebellion of my heart. 
But, oh, it shows me Mary's eyes 
Brimful of love and sacrifice. 
And bids me rally strength and nerve- 
Not to do marvels, but to serve, 
And play a mother's part. 



Not to gain earthly power or wealth. 
For these rank not above, 
The gold of human trust I've won, 
The frankincense of kind deeds done. 
The myrrh of sorrows shared by me — 
Whose eyes Thy grief has piade to see 
With keenness born of love. 

My heart responds, O Lord, in this. 
The lessons of Thy humble birth. 
Here, 'midst familiar, homely things, 
I kneel with shepherds and with kings 
And lay obedience at Thy feet. 
While carols sound the message sweet 
Of joy and peace on earth. 
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THE backward gaze does not always prove 
profitable. But this does not apply to 
the Canada East notables whose portraits 
appear on this page, for to them it brings a 
tonic to faith and a stimulus to future endeavor 
such as probably nothing else could. 

In the Long Ago they little dreamed of the 
wonderful realms of service into which they 
were to be led. TTiey remember with joy the 

day when, as young striplings in the King's C~ — "^"^ " 

Bervice, they dedicated their lives to high en- 
deavor. They had heard the Call and willingly responded. 

True, they realized their utter insufficiency for the great task; 

they felt there were others who could handle the sword better than 

they, others who had superior gifts for leadership; bat trembling 

fear vanished beneath the comforting 

promise and inspiring injunction of their 

Great Captain: "I will not fail thee, nor 

forsake thee. Be strong and of a good 

courage." And so by faith 



Mus.Lieul'enant Colonel 

M-ATrTim.or-1 d 



What a privilege has been theirs since! 
Countless are the number of fellow pilgrims 
along life's road whom they have been enabled 
to help, and who to-day call them blessed. 

It seems a long road when they look back! 
And crowded with many varying experiences. 
TTiey see it winding over sunlit hills — and 
the memory of those miles of the journey 
awakens fresh raptures. Yes, and they see where 
the road dips to the valley. Not so pleasant, 
these memories, perhaps, but they would not have had it otherwise. 
The glorious hill-top experiences proved the more pleasant after the 
valley episodes, and they remember also that all things worked 
together for their good. They see the rough places where their 
feet often wearied, and the smooth stretch where they marched 
with confident and buoyant stride. 

But they were companioned all 
along the way by their never-failing 
Guide and still march on full of 




So rejoicing with these 
veteran crusaders over the 
accomplishments of the past, 
we, their comrades, wish for 
them many more years of 
victorious endeavor, and hope 
that they will live long enough 
to call To-day the Long Ago I 
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IN THIS YEAR OF GRACE. 1926. 
no one needs to be reminded that 
The Army is first and last a mili- 
tant Organization. Its home is on the 
battle-field; its business is fighting — 
and aggressive fighting at that. 

It may be said of Salvationists that 
"Every Soldier goes to war," although 
the service every fighting Salvationitt 
renders is not necessarily on what ic 
termed the actual battle-front. Many 
are engaged in subsidiary departments 
of activity, and yet they share in the 
battle just as truly as do the attacking 
troops. , 

But it is with what we may call 
the front line fighters — those who are 
engaged in the actual hand-to-hand 
hat — that we are concerned here. The leaders in the 
1 — Officers who command the various Corps — are those 
m we are proud to honor. 
fim^l [ \ The Field commander must be a man or woman of 

Y^j coui ige and determination, one who will grasp the sword 

{J n I "rush to the field, determined to conquer and never 

. '' Meld." Opposed by a resolute foe who vfiU never quit 

© - \ the battle, he — and when we use he in this connection she 

I II iuded, for there is no distinction draw^n in Army lead- 
Lr>:l ip — may have some heart-rending setbacks which will 
tij the quality of his mettle, but he will grit his teeth and 
steadfastly stand his ground with his face to the foe. 

He must have enterprise and resource. He will find 

the enemy's tactics full of guile; he is up against a master 

mind of battle strategy, one who has studied the art from 

the beginning of time and who knows every move of war 

practice which has succeeded in the past, and is ever planning new stratagems. Your leader in the battle-line has to be every inch 

awake and know his job so thoroughly that he can out-general his clever and crafty foe at every point. 

Further, and this is of the utmost importance, he must imbue his Soldiery with his own fiery enthusiasm, must instruct them in 
eveiy phase of fighting-craft, and possess the capacity for inspiring them at every stage of the tense, dose-grip struggle in which they 
are engaged. 

"From kings to cobblers 'tis the same: 
Bad servants wound their IWasters* fame,'* 
says the poet Cray. The true leader is one who makes good Soldiers, and inspires them to capacity service for the King. 

To man the front line, then, is no child's play. It 
calls for warriors made of hero-stuff. Leaders such as those 
appearing on this page will tell you that front rank warfare 
is stern business, taking every ounce flesh and blood can 
give and demanding a spiritual energy which can onh ' c 
met by One who is stronger than the human. 

"Yet " they will quickly add, "there is notl i l, * 
equal it Let me die grasping the sword. How proud i 
I to struggle to extend the dominion of the King of 1 ii s 
"What can compare with the joy of waging warfare ii su 1 
a glorious Cause?" 

Ah! that is the secret then. They have seen £ i i 

— the \ision without which the people perish. ITub th 

warm fireside of home is not for them, the place ■ f <_ 

knows them not. They are men of war, men equipp d in 

fiijhting gear, sword in hand, struggling where the ml I 

is sternest Their reward is not the golden prize will 

others seek It is no fulfilment of greed or ambition ii 1 

as may gain applause or fame. Nor is it even the li lor 

of their fellow men. These men who 

man the front line are self-effacing 

w irriors who save their lives by losing 

them. God speed their every exploit! 




Adjutanlr- 
M.- McLean 



Adiuhanl— 
W.-'jones 



Comman d o-Til- 
J.GillJTi'^hgm 



E.Green 
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Y, AND JOSEPH, 

— Luke 2:16. 
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EGEND declares that 

Pygmalion, the sculp- 

&^ . , , 

tor, saw in the rough 

material at his hand the 
finished beauty of Galatea, 
a wonderful representation 
of a sea - nymph hewn 
from the rugged block. 
Having toiled to fashion 
it, he saw it pitiful in the 
imagery of what it might 
be and do, so he pursued 
his task further by plead- 
ing in passionate prayer, 
accompanied by sacrificial 
offerings to the goddess, 
that it might be given life 
and become a companion 
and a worker with him. Returning to his room one day he beheld no 
longer the cold, emotionless figure of his own handiwork, but a.beau- 
tiful being pulsating with life and anxious to share its vicissitudes with 
him. "The goddess hath worked her miracle," was the cry, but it 
was Pygmalion's faith and work that made possible this miracle. 

To-day we are faced with an army of miracles, a procession en- 
circling the world. From the frigid, ice-bound regions of the north 
to the_ coral strands of the south, and as far as the east is from the 
west, these battalions of Salvation Soldiery are in constant parade. 
The crowd is vociferous in its plaudits. Kings smile, Princes bestow 
their favors. But — it was not sJways so, and we must not forget! 

Time was when the hard strata of human nature, out of which 
this procession has marched, lay untouched and unmould- 
ed. It was just a big possibility. William Booth saw this 
human quarry being exploited and ruined by every evili 
influence. So he called to his side men and women who 
were prepared to sacrifice, pray, and work with him, 
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its ugliness was re- 
placed by a force of Sol- 
diers. With files of unself- 
ishness, and broaches of 
hard and unceasing ■work, 
these spiritual sculptors 
formed from the pits, fac- 
tories and slums, monu- 
ments awaiting the Divine 
touch, whereby the miracle 
might be completed. 
Prayer, faith, love and 
work brought them to life, 
new life in Christ Jesus, 
We honor and revere these 
pioneers. Their heads are 
capped with the sno\v of 
time; their bodies are frail 
and wearied by a thousand battles, but their zeal is unimpaired and 
their hearts still burn with the eternal flame. 

Christmastide is touched with kindliness of thought, and at 
this season we shall name many of these Officers and recall their 
struggles and victories with a pride only surpassed by our love. 

To wish them "A Happy Christmas" is an unnecessary common- 
place, for they must be the happiest people on earth. They review 
the scenes of early days, and thrill with the knowledge of somethmg 
attempted and something done. i i i r- ^^ 

We are not forgetful of those who have answered the Last Call 
and who are now swelling "The song of Moses ... and of the 
Lamb" (Rev. 15:3). They did much to bring this about, and 
their triumph is to us an impetus. As age and time steal 
with steady pace upon those who are still with us, and 
the passing years bestow upon them a declining strength. 
we hold them in our prayers and regard them with a 
genuine tenderness. 



Killed. IW<:a.jczsi^ 
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f^ATTtTDirr* ^^^^ 
^^ ranging miles of this 
vast Territory are 
many loyal souls doing 
"shut-in" service. Not for 
them the platform promin- 
ence, the publicity of the 
parade, the happy hilarity 
of the harvest, the glorious 
grimness of the battle- 
front. They are soldiers of 
the "Shut-in" Squad. But, 
let it go on record. The 
Salvation Army acknowl- 
edges its debt of gratitude 
to those who toil behind 
the scenes. " They also serve 
who only stand and wait." 
To maintain The Salvation War it has been found necessary to 
have an army behind the lines — the watchers and the waiters. Their 











nieaicai ^voricers, war cor- 
respondents, in fact every 
conceivable branch of 
"non-combatant" service is 
represented. Those who 
■wage this obscure form of 
warfare seldom get out 
into the glory and glare of 
trench fighting where there 
are honors and hurrahs. 

Those who are privi- 
leged to fight in the 
trencher and to feel the 
throb and thrill of actual 
warfare, owe their ability 
to fight to the "essentia] 
services b^^hind the line." 
There are those who lim- 
ber up the guns in the administrative offices, those who plod lonely 
paths obtaining the sinews of war, those who nurse the casualties. 



labors are seldom seen and less often receive the appreciation of those who sap the enemy's strongholds, those who attend to the 



acknowledgment. Their tasks are too numerous and varied to be 
tabulated here, ranging from the care of immigrants and the nursing 
of the siek to the supervision of first offenders and waiting on 
subscribers to The Army's war chest. To each and all, at this season 
of goodwill, THE WAR CRY, on behalf of The Salvation Army, 
says, "God will reward your labors by blessing such, and humanity 
wil! thank you by being the better for your ministry." 

The world did not know of the extensive ramifications of the 
essential services "behind the lines" that made victories possible in 
the Great War. The world will never know the equally 
extensive ramifications of essential services "behind th 
lines" that make possible the never-ceasing victories i 
the Salvation War. 

In this Army of Salvation there are field troop 




commissariat, and those who, in obscure ways and by devious means, 
make it possible for the infantry to infiltrate and the cavalry to charge 
the enemy's position. 

Some day the "Despatches from the front" will be written in 
full and the heroes of obscurity who have fallen in the fight — ^withoui 
the picturesque paraphernalia of battle — ^will be given the praise and 
plaudits that have eome their way so seldom. Their reward will be 
the same as that which will come to those who held up the arms of 
the prophet as he prayed. They are numbered with the battle-winners. 

All honor to these toilers behind the scenesi ^ 

May they find increasing joy, with the increasing 

years in humble service, thanking God for the gracious 

opportunity which has been theirs of toiling, in His name 

and for His glory, behind the scenes. 
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"It's memory, Tom, memory , 



3 



S he left tlie bedside, the Doc- 
tor dhook his head and re- 
mained in silent thought tor 
?, tew briet moments which seemed 
hours to the anxious parents. They 
glanced from the pale face of their 
ten-year-old Billie to the grave 
countenance of the practitioner whom 
they h3d summoned. 

A passing auto bad been blatmed 
for the accident the previous day 
which had brought Billte, the sun- 
shine of their home, thus to battle 
tor his life on the threshhold of this 
Christmas. 

The Doctor walked to the door, 
motioning the parents to follow. 
There was a note of tenderness in 
Jiis auiet voice when, the door being 
closed behind them, the medtco at 
length spoke. 

"I am al^ald to give you too much 
hope," he said; "It's the shock rather 
than the injury that's the trouble. 
It only he had a more robust consti- 
tution . . . Still," he added, "it's won- 
derful what children can come through, 
and we'll fight to the last ditch." 

"And we'll pray, fioctori" added 
the mother earnestly, "that the Lord 
will spare Blllie tp us; he's our' only 
lad." 

The father, his utterance choked, 
nodded silently, and then, as one in 
a dream, led the way downstairs, 
helped the doctor into his coat, grasp- 
ed his outstretched hand, heard 
vaguely his remark about the storm 
without and his promise to return 
towards midnight, and then, closing 
the door, was absently seating him- 
self by the slttinB-room fireside when 
there was a ring at the front door 
hell. 

Opening the door, he found Ser- 
geant-Major Tom Betts standing In 
the snow. 

"Eh, Tom, surely the Lord has sent 
you. There's no one more welcome 
to-night. Come right In. It's real 
good of you to come through the 
heavy storm. Give me your coat and 
warm yourself." 

"I felt I must run round, Joe; 
only just heard about It," said the 
Sergeant-Major, taking an armchair 
before the welcome blaze. "How's 
the lad? I saw the Doctor leave," 



"He feels real grave about the little 
chap. Oh, Tom," he continued in de- 
spairing tones, "what shall I do it 
he's taken?" 

"Now Joe, lad, you must keep a 
brave heart. Remember, while there's 
life ther-e's hope — an old saying, Joe, 
but none tho less true." 

"Yes, maybe, Tom, but you don't 
understand." Joe choked back a sob 
and was silent for a while. Then he 
continued with quivering voice, "It's 
memory, Tom, memory . . ." 

His comrade's puzzled looK caused 
Joe Hardway to continue, "Yes, Tom, 
It's memory that's making it so hard. 
I know the past is forgiven; the bless- 
ed Lord has cast it behind His back, 
but sin exacts its toll from its vic- 
tims in terms of memory." 

Sergeaat-Major Betts, mystified 
though he was, was too finely sensi- 
tive to probe the wound which was 
causing his comrade such evident 
pain. 

"Yes, hut remember, jloe," was his 
remark, "as tar as the East is from 
the West . . ." 

"True, Tom; thank God for that; 
but when I think of that little fel- 
low upstairs can you wonder memory 
disturbs me? 

"I wag a bad man before the Lord 
met me," he continued in tones of 
bitter remorse. "We had a hell of 
a home — all my doings — lived in B — , 
in England- — a story of drink again- 
bad companions and all that. 

"And the worst memory ot all Is 
connected with a Christmas Eve, five 
years ago. I'd been out on a drunken 
spree — the usual thing." 

The Seigeant-Major's keen under- 
standing told him that a sympathetic 
ear was what Joe most needed, and 
feeling he could best help him carry 
his burden in this way, he listened 
without Interruption. 

"Think of it, coming home to little 
Billie and mother on Christmas Eve 
mad with drink when I ought to have 
been making things happy for them 
—decorating a tree for the little fel- 
low, putting up the holiy and decor- 
ations, bringing home toys tor the 
lad and a gift for mother. Wliat a 
home it was! Bits of sticks of fur- 
niture ia a couple ot rooms; mother 
had covered n box to serve as a cup- 
board for what bllu of food and 
crockery we had. 



'How that brave wo- 
man tried to make the 
best of things! She 
would keep the place 
cjean, patch Biilie's 
clothes and her own 
loor bits of rags to 
„„^ and lierseif tidy-lilte. 
,_T,. jd they were — God forgive 

Mother wonld go out washing, 

taking Billie with her. Oh, the bitter 
remorse ot it all! 

"That night I came home, as 1 say, 
drunk — yes, madly drunk. Poor moth- 
er had tried to please little Billie by 
hanging up a few paper chains a 
neighbor had given her. In some 
strange way this enraged me. Prob- 
ably the gaiety ot the decorations 
seemed to mock at the wretched hovel 
and at my more wretched self. As 
I staggered across the room, Martha 
eyed me with that look ot tear which 
so often came into her eyes when 
she knew not what would be forth- 
coming. 

"Maddened, I struck her a blow 
which sent her reeling across the 
Tonm, and then half threw the little, 
frightened, screaming lad Into a 
corner — God forgive me!" 

"it's in the hidden past now, Joe." 

"Think of it, Tom; think of it," 
continued Joe as though unconscious 
of the other's kindly reminder, "ill- 
treating that loyal little woman and 
that sweet chappie who's now fight- 
ing for lite upstairs. My God! The 
memory of iti 

"I was mad, mad! But believe me, 
God knows, it wasn't me, it wasn't 
Joe Hardway who did it; no, it was 
the drink, the cursed drink. 

"In my sober moments, few though 
they were, I was a different man; I 
would fondle the little lad and lift 
him on my shoulder — although he 
seemed halt-scared ot me even then 
— and I would promise Martha never 
to touch the damnable liquor again. 

"But what was the use? Drink had 
me in a vice-like grip; I was as pow- 
erless as a feather before a strong 
breeze." 

Joe suddenly sat upright, 
Jistening intently. "Wasi 
that the lad?" he exclaimed 
as if to himself, "thought I 
heard a cry." 

"I heard no sound," re- 
marked the Sergeant-Major, 

"I might as well finish the 
story now. Poor- Martha, 
bruised and halt stunned as 
she was, got to her feet and 
sprang across to the little 
fellow, lifting him in her 
arms to shield him from 
further hurt. But In the 
providence ot God, before I 
could do any more harm — 
the devil possessed me that 
night— the door burst open 
and in rushed a man who had 
heard the shrieks and scuffle. 

"He was an Army Bands- 
man, though I didn't know 
it at the time. He took in 
the situation at a^ glance. He 
was a big- fel- " 
low and in his 
Indignation he 
came tor me 
in the [u]l 
flush ot his 
■w r a t h. Ha 
seemed to 

tower right above flne; he 
lifted his big fist. I felt the 
blow before it came, and 
cringed under it. But It never 



actnally came. 

"How ]ie mastered him.'self I don't 
know; hut he told nie afterwiirds 
that somehow he suddenly realized 
that that was llie wrcng physic, al- 
tbougli I've told iiini 1 wish lie liad 
laid me out; 1 deserved it. Anyway, 
be, with a comiianion wlio h;id fal- 
lowed him in, sat me down and gave 
me it sliaight from the slioiilder. I'd 
never felt .so small in my life. But 
strangely enough, 1 felt in no resent- 
ful mood and was sobered up a littlo. 

"Having rated me tor .my cnieity, 
tbpy toll! mp of tlio Irivo of God- 
spoke to me as to a cliild, for I was 
as dark as a heathen — and then tried 
to get me on my knees; Ijut 1 refused. 
Nor would I promise to give np the 
drink. In the end tliey got mc to 
promise not to touch tiie drink for 
a Week. 

"How tliose fine fellow.? hung on 
to me! Every night thsy were aflei' 
me, trying to get me on my knees 
before God; but 1 was like adamant. 
Nor would I attend tlieir meetings, 

"I had kept my promise about the 
drink until the last day, a Saturday, 
wnen. wiiii ii \Miek'a wages rattiins 
in my pocket, I broke out agai-.i. That 
night, in the 'Lion,' when I was in 
as bad a state as ever, in ca-niG the 
two Bandsmen — they had tracked 
me. They took mc by the avius and 
coaxed me out. Then they dragged 
me along with them — whither, 1 nei- 
ther knew nor cared — and before I was 
aware of it. 1 was in Tlie Army Hall, 
sitting in the i:ront seat between my 
two faithful guardians. 

"Well, Tom, thank God tliat nmht 
I became a new creature in Christ 
Jesus — sobbed at the penitent form 
like a child — went home, my compan- 
ions accompanying me. They told my 
wife that I was born again She 
said little, poor woman. She was 
doubtful about 
It ; can you 
blame her? 

"I blurted 
out, 'Martha, 
I've been 
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end — a Jiend — hnt. God 
I'm going to be a man li] 
cliups.' 

"She and sonny soon 
reality of my new purpo! 
she, too, fonnd tbe new 
the Captain's wife had 1 
in calling to see her. 

"Enongb, Tom; 1 don' 
I've unfolded all this ti 
tfiose memories! 1 can 
Biilie's cries of terror an 
and when 1 realize he 
taken . . ." 

"Joe." said Tom Betts, 
luind on the other's shi 
past cannot be nndone; 
lio you remc-^niiGi- tliose 

'God's anger now is tui 

My sins are under the 

"True, Tom, hut"- — and 
oncd himself in his ch 
out his riglit hand, "1 woi 
give tiiat liaiid if 1 cot 
those haunting memories, 
iad lies iipsiaii-s raeliet 
and with scarcely a sign 
heart is wrung witli 
uriguish liecause of the j 
he is spared, 1 have a fe 
be able lo make amends i 
or otiier." 

Sergcant-l^lajor Betts, 
.-■areiy realized so acute! 
potence of mere words, 
rjring balm lo the won 
and tlieii as the two kn< 
comniilted the care to 
Bearer. 

It was twenty-four I 
later. Tlie Doctor was si 
iiy the side of tile iittii 
licnt; on the other sid 
the bed sat Biilie's mc 
weary with lier long vigi 
the foot stood the an: 
. father. 

The Doctor rose qu 
TIiG parents eagerly wai 
ills face for a sign. Ic 
distance, mingled with 
sound of Ijeils, ca-!iie 
voices of carolers siugin^ 
"Pear not, said lie, for m 

dr-ead 
Hid seized their troi 

mind, 
Glad tidings of great j 

bring 
To you and all mankind 

Tiic shadow Iiad lifted 
lite Doctor's face and ii 
place there sprang a lot 
"unirise. The parents si 
and waited eagerly tor 
to spealt. He motioned : 
to the door. "There's hi 
he said quietly, as they i 
at the top of the stairs. ' 
a bonny liijliter. 1 hardly 
Then, after a pause, "I 
sleep." 

"God be praised!" e.\- 
mother. "Thank God," 
father fervently. 

"He's a bonny fighter 
the Doctor, as it to himsi 
of surprise still liiigeri 
countenance. 

"It's the blessed Lon1 
father, "He's answering o 

Tlie Doctor paused tor 
before descending the 
turned towards the fathc 
dined to tliiiik." he add 
fully, "that perhaps you 
Mie truth." 

"Lord, spai-e the lad, 
prayed Joe Hardway at 
that night, "so that I 
amends." 

e «> 

Peep into that little hoi 
later. It Is Christmas 
merry party sit aromul 
table. Joe Hanlway and 
host and hosiess to-nigh 
^Tajor and i^Irs. Belts sh; 
live board, nomid the 
table also are the happy £' 
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c.nd — 11 fiend — but, God helping me, 
I'm going to be a man like these two 
chaps.' 

"She and sonny soon proved the 
icality o£ my new purpose; and then 
Khe, too, found the new Friend, tor 
tire Captain's wife had lost no time 
in calling to see lier. 

"Enough, Tom; I don't know wliy 
I've unfolded all this to you. But 
those memories! I can hear little 
lllUie's cries of terror and pain now; 
and when I realize he might be 
taken . - ." 

"Joe," said Tom Belts, placing his 
hand oh the othei''s -sboulder. "the 
past cannot he undone; hut listen, 
do you reiiic-niber tliose lines: 

'God's anger now is tur7ied away, 

JTy sins are under the Dlood"?" 

"True, Tom, but"— and Joe straight- 
ened himsell in his chair holding 
dut iris right hand, "I would willingly 
give that hand if I could irlot out 
'hose haunting meirrories. But as the 
lad lies iipslair-s racked witlr paru 
I'.ud witli scarcely a sieir of lite, my 
heart is wi'uns with unspeakable 
anguish Ijecause of the past. If only 
he is spared, I have a feeling I shall 
be able to make amends in some way 
or other'." 

Sergeant-Major Detts, who had 
rarely realized so acutely the im- 
potence of mere words, sought to 
DVing balm to the wounded heart, 
and then as the two knelt together, 
committed the care to tlie Burden 
Hearer. 



It was twenty-four hours 
later. The Doctor was seated 
by the aide of the little pa- 
tient; on the other dide of 
the bed sat Biliie's mother, 
weary with her long vigil; at 
the foot stood the anxious 
„ father, 

The Doctor rose quietly. 
The parents eagerly watched 
bis face for a sign. In the 
distance, mingled with the 
sound of bells, came the 
voices of carolers singing: 
"I'^ear not, said he, for mighty 

dread 
H'ld seized theii' troubled 

mind, 
Glad tidings of great joy I 

bring 
To you and all mankind." 

The shadow had lifted from 
the Doctor's face and in its 
place there spi'ang a look of 
«^liri)rise. The parents saw it 
and waited eagerly for him 
to speak. He motioned them 
to tile door. "There's hope," 
he said quietly, as they stood 
at the top of the stair's. "He's 
a bonny lighter. I hardly thought . ." 
Then, after a pause, "Let the lad 
sleep." 

"God be praised!" exclaimed the 
mother. "Thank God," echoed the 
father fervently. 

"He's a bonny flshter," repeated 
the Doctor, ae if to himself, the loolc 
of Eirrprise still lingering on his 
countenance. 

"It's the blessed Lonl," said the 
fatlier, "He's answering our prayers." 
The Doctor paused lor a moment 
Irefore descending the stairs, and 
turned towar'da the lather. "I'm in- 
clined to think," he added thought- 
fully, "that perhaps you are nearer 
the truth." 

"Lord, spare the lad," fervently 
prayed Joe Ilardway at bis hedaide 
that night, "so that I may mako 
amends." 

« « « 

Peep into tlint little home a decade 
later. It is Christmas again. A 
merry party sit around tire supper 
table. Joe Hardwny and his wife are 
liost and hostess to-night. Sergeant- 
Major and Mrs, Betts share tire fes- 
tive board. Round the well-loaded 
table also are llie happy faces of little 
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Jack and 

of the three 

reu who now bless 

the home, while 

seated between 

them, anoli the life 
of the company, is 
Billie, now s^-own 
to manhood and 
known as Cadet 
William Har'dway. 

The conversation 
is in happy vein. 
Will, home for 
Cliristmas vacation 
from the Training 
Garrison, faces an 
artillery barrage of 
questions frain the 

m e r r y company, 

ranging from the 
tattening effects of the Gar- 
rison food to his progress as 
a "preacher." 

The latter' interrogation 
sets Will off describing hia 
"preaching" exploits in a 
way that causes no little 
amusement, 

"1 mny have been a dud before, hut 
1 tell you, when 1 get started, there's 




They eioeriy watched the Doctor's face for a sign 




tank and 1 stepped on 
the gas and got away 
again at a lively pace. 
Told them I was blind Bartimaeus and 
related how I found sight; had quite 
a job to find the brake then." 

"Ycu, that's just the trouble yniir 
mother experiences," laugh- 
ed Joe, unable to refuse 
the opportunity of getting 
in a second shot. 

It was a delightful even- 
ing; the young ones had 
some rare fun with "Blllie," 
as tbey still called him; 
there was much singing of 
old carols around the piano, 
and the great climactic 
event — the disposal of gifts 
from the Christmas tree. 

The evening passed all 
too quickly and sighs from 
Jack and Jean greeted the 
signal that bed-time had 
irrived. 

It was later In the even- 
ing, while the Sergeant- 
JVIajor and his wife were 
making preparations for 
leaving, that Joe drew Tom 
Betts aside, "Do you re- 
member that Christmas 
night ten years ago," he 
"when Billie was so 111?" 

; I do! 



asked. 



quickly, "the trouble 
stai'ted." 

"Then you don't take after your 
(mother," said his father' with a 
chuckle and a side glance at his 
partner. 

"Isn't Joe too bad!" said Mrs. 
Hardway, looking for sympathy to 
Mrs. Betts, "he's always making fun 
of women's tongues," 

"Never mind, Mi'S. Hardway," ex- 
claimed the Sergeant-Maior, laughing, 
and with a sly look at Joe's plate, 
"your husband does not seem to be 
a very great enemy of that important 
member." 

"Anyway," continued Will, when 
the laughter had subsided, "I'm 
having some rare training; flrst Sun- 
day In they left me at a street comer 
to hold an Open-air alone. Think of 
It! Will Hardway liolding a meeting 
unaided. But it's wonderful what you 
can do when yon try — gave out a 
song — sang each verse — prayed — gave 
out another song — soloed it again — 
then read the story of blind Bar- 
timaeus— started to apply the lesson, 
got horribly tied up— the gas began 
to run ont — and so switched on to 
my own experience— that refllled the 



"Aye; I do! What 
anxious time that was to he 
sure; what a wonderful re- 
covery i" 

"I've been think- 
ing a lot during the 
evening about it," 
continued Joe. "I 
prayed that night 
that the little chap 
would recover so 
that I could make 
amends — you under- 
3tand." 

The other nodded 
sympathetically. 

"When Will came 
to ns a year or so 
ago, saying he felt 
called for Oflrcerahlp, 
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but that he was un- 
decided — the good 
prospects with his 
firm were such n 
tug to him — I said 
tatlngly, 'Obey God, 



to him unhesi- 
my lad; don't 



stop to debate the question. It's 
God's call; you dare not refuse.' 

"When 1 said that, Tom, I realiaed 
I was robbing the boy of a comfort- 
able and well-paid life j'ob that 
would have meant for him many de- 
.sirahle tlnngs; hilt I also knew that t 
was guiding my boy into the path of 
soul-peace, saving him from a life- 
time of regret, and making him tba 
heir to heavenly treasure incompar- 
able with any earthly gain." 

A glad light leapt to Joe's eyes 
as he continued: "In doing this, Tom, 
I feel I've done something to make 
amends." 

Sargeant-Major Betts grasped the 
other's hand; "What better could you 
have done, Joe?" 

As Joe opened the door tor the 
departing guests, the pealing of the 
Christmas bells was heard, "How 
beautiful!" exclaimed Mrs, Hardway. 
"More beautiful," said the Sergeant- 
Major with feeling, "when hells ring 
in your heart; eh, Joe?" 

That night Joe Hardway dreamed 
a dream. He imagined he was sitting 
alone by his fireside in the evening, 
when suddenly there appeared In the 
room the radiant figure of the Master. 
Joe fell upon his knees at the feet of 
hie Lord. 

"Master," he cried, 
'Thon knowest my Iieart; 
Thou knowest my sorrow 
for those black years of 
sin before I came 
to Thee in repent- 
ance " 

The Master in- 
terrupted him. "My 
son," He said in 
tones of unspeak- 
able tenderness, "I 
know not of those 
years of sin; I, even 
I, am He that blot- 
teth out thy trans- 
gressions for Mine 
own sake, and will 
not remember thy 
sins." 

"My Lord, 1 be- 
lieve," Joe cried. 
"But Master," he 
continued with 
emotion, "I have 
tried to make 
amends!" 

In Joe's vision 
the Master bade 
him rise, and, with 
countenance radi- 
ant with love and 
sympathy, He drew Joe toward Him 
and placed a kiss iipoj his forehead. 
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INCE the birth of The Salvation Army women have been identified with its opera 
tions and of such increasing importance has their w.ork become that we do not hesi 
tate to say that it la quite indispensable And if indispensable to The Army what 
must it be to the world' 

If Salvation Army women are unique, and it is generally conceded that they are 
IS It not in large measure due to their glorious heritage' Are not the lofty ideals for 
which our womenfolk of to day stand the embodiment of those ideols ct hrined '" the 
womenfolk of yesterday — of our sainted Army Mother of Elizabeth Swift Brengle of 
the Angel Adjutant — and in Canada — of Holy Ann and Mother Sttckells OF? 
Trulj their works do follow them The magnificent example of these holy lives 13 

being perpetuated wherever cur Flag flies 

The Founder very early in his ministry recognized the potentialities of saved and 
sanctified women and in consequence thereof made this remarkable statement woman 
IS as important as valuable as capable and as necessary to ttie progress ind happiness 
of the world as man And have not the noble achievements of our women warriors 

verified this? Yes whether it be spiritually, 
intellectually educationally O' inspiration 
ally they have proven themselves the equal 
of their brothers Positions of high author- 
ity m The Army have been and continue 
to be occupied by "women positions in 
which sagacity strength and stability are 
very necessary qualifications Think, for 
instance of Mrs Bramwell Booth who for 
SIX years commanded with brilliani success 
the British Territory of Commander Evan- 
geline Booth whose successful leadership 
in the great Repjblic to ttie South has tp 
suited in a marvelous expansion of the 
Work Then again the Year Book divulges 
that four women hold the exalted position 
of Territorial Commander which entails 
the oversight of Officers and Soldiers num 
bering thojsands undertaking lengthy tours 
under inconceivable hardships conducting 
great public gTtherings representing the 
Cause before royalty ind the mighty of the 
'and and yet in the midst of ^ll preserving 
that natural grace and charm of their sex 
and displaying always the ornament of a 
Rieek tind quiec spini: 

We thank God for our warrior women 
workers 
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THE man who plants an acorn is a man of faith and vision. Of course, over there 
stands a clump of fine oaks grown from a handful of acorns his forebears scat- 
tered, and this visible reminder is a healthy stimulant to his faith. But still, the 
acorns may not take root; many things may hinder their growth. YeS, he is a man of 
faith. 

The Young People's Worker who is building for Tomorrow is just such a man. 
Faith and vision are at his back urging him on in his labors. But the "Tomorrow-builder" 
needs something more even than faith and sight. He needs patience. 

The Army's aim in all its work on behalf of young life is two-fold. It is, firstly, 
preventive work. The Salvationist is a subscriber to the doctrine that it is better to 
build a fence at the top of a cliff than to have an ambulance at the bottom. 

The Army seeks, through the agency of such organizations as the Life-Saving Scouts 
and Guards, to protect the young from danger, to fence them from allurements which 
exert a damaging effect upon their souls, to warn them about many harmless-looking 
snares, and to occupy their interest in ways which will prevent their desiring th 
worthy things of life. 

The Army seeks, secondly, to make the 
young people whom it captures into sav- 
iours of others. Its Young People's meet- 
ings, its Young People's Bands and Singing 
Companies, its Corps Cadet Brigades, are 
aids to this end. 

This work on behalf of the young is a 
venture demanding the most optimistic op- 
timism and the most enthusiastic enthusi- 
asm. Of its importance no one needs to be 
reminded. Our present General, with states- 
manlike vision, realized this many years 
ago when he instituted the Young People's 
Days at Clapton — Councils which have 
proved of inestimable value to The Army. 
To assemble together all Officers who are 
on active service to-day as a result of these 
Young People's Days would furnish a sight 
both inspiring and gratifying. How much 
more astonishing would it prove to know 
the number of present-day Officers who 
have passed through the Young People's 
Corps? There were sixty-four of them in the 
last Session of the Canada East Training 
Garrison. God bless the men of faith and 
vision who built for tomorrow I 
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sister IMrs. Halpenny, Smith's Flails. 
Sister Mrs. Brown, Hamilton IV. 
P.S.-M. Geo. Fisher, Montreal I. 
Sister Mra. Skallk, RIverJole, 
Sister Mrs. Hutchinson, Moncton I 



These Comrades are splendidly representative of the host 
of WAR CRY Heralds In the Canada East Territory. 
We hope to pjblleh the photograph!? of others In subse- 
quent special issues. 



11. P.S.M. Mrs. BarwIck. Riverdale. 

12. Sister Mrs. Newman. Montreal IV. 

13. Sister Mrs, Jordan, Llppincott. 

14. Brother Cook, TInnmino. 

15. Sergt. Mrs. Tyo, Cornwall. 



0. Serat. Uoldman, Hamilton I. 

7. Sister Mrs. Knox, Kingston. 

B. Sister Mrs. Davis, Bracebrldge. 

9. Sister Mrs. BrookG, Riverdale 

10. Sergt. -Walton, Yorkvllle. 



Kingston. 




16. "Mother" Sander_, . 

17. Sister Mrs. Skinner, 

18. Sister Mrs. Burgess, Hallfa» I. 

19. Sergt, Currle. HallfaK I 
ZQ. Sister Mrs. Gould, Toronto Temple, 
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THE SALVATION AhMY IN A 

NUTSHELL 




Till-: SALVATION ARMY was 
I'oiiJKkul by "WiHiiiiu jiinl Calli- 
criDG ]l()()lli jn July, lS(!r>, in 
tile ICaKt, or London, lOiii^laiitl. Tlv 
pGople coiivortcd to fJod in tho koi*- 
vices oriRinally lieUl ill a tent — 
were foinieil into ji "CHirislian j\iis- 
sion" for veEnliu' ]5vanKt>licul work. 
Afler this work liad Kprcsirl to many 
En^lisli uilies, it took, in L'iT?, it^ 
present namo, and atloptod a niililary 
plan of orcaniK'.ilion, with miifonii 
and other dif^lintli\'G feature-^. I'^roni 
Ihe early oiRlitioii it spre.id to many 
I)art^ of th(j woiid. so tlmt at. Mie 
death or the Foniidor, ir 11312, it was 
established in fifiy-nine countries and 
colonic-H. It Ih now oslahlisluid in 
eiRliLy-foiir conntrics and colonies, 
and i(s Oflicer.s inoulaini the GoKpel 
in lifty-ei^ht langnages. 

Thn present fic>:ioral — "Willimn 
Br-mnvell Hooih, sun of the Founder 
— was lor nearly lorly years inti- 
mately u.ssoeuited wiih Ihe Founder 
in the nphnildinK antl <lirec^tion o(! tlic 
Orpa nidation, The General is ably 
supported by Mrs. Boolli, well-known 
for her labois amonfiBt the people. 

What The Army Teaches. — The 
Salvation Army leaehew those essen- 
tials of reiiRJon which concern every 
.man's Salvation: That all have sin- 
ned; thai God calls all men to repent 
of thoir sin; that those who truly 
repent and accept Jesns Christ, as 
Iheir Saviour are pardoned, and hy 
faith receive the afisurance that God 
adopts them into Ilia family. 

That Grd is aDle to cleanse the 
Bonl; that Ih, to take away every 
desire contrary lo Mi.s will, and to 
baptize the ^o\\\ with the Holy Ghost, 
go that there conies into the heart 
of man a Power which not only main- 
tains the personal fi^ht aKainst sin, 
but nlso a detei'niined, earnest seek- 
ing for the souls of others. 

That after a man has been bom 
of the Spirit of God, it is post5ilde 
for him knowingly to t;rr5evo and vehol 
again.st the Holy SpiriL and IhiiK to 
Call away from grace and be lost. 

That Christ ii? o-omins apain, to 
judKO the worhi. That Heaven Is the 
eternal abode of the rifihtcous, and 
Hell the lot of the wielted. 

The Army Government. — It is gov- 
erned soniewhat on a military ]ilan. 
The Gonci-al iy Comniander-in-Chief 
or its world-wide opoiatioiis. Kpocial 
O/Tieei's, whocn he selects for (he pnr- 
'pose, assist iiim in the j^^cneral direc- 
tion ^r The Army I'roin the Inlerna- 
tional Headquarters in London. 

The wo]k, in each country, is under 
the command of some one OITHier. who 
usually bohls the rank of Commis- 
HToner, and wlio is appointed n"d re- 
moved by the General; his Command, 
which Is Itnnvvu as a Teriitory, is 
organized in DivisfonH and Cnvps. 

The unit of The Salvation Anny's 
foi'mntlon is the Corps. There may 
he one or more Corps in any city, 





accnrdfnp In (be siko and circnnistaiices, The 
Com man din;? Gfhcer of a Corps usually holds 
the raiilc or Captain, Ensif^n, Adjutant, Com- 
mandant or Field-Major, and is sometimes 
assisted by one or more Lieutenants. 

For financial and other administrative pur- 
poses, there are set np at the diU'erent Ilead- 
onarlei's various Boards of Advice. The Boards 
are limited in their powers over the 'jiiatLers 
rcfeiTGd to tliem, uud luive no authority rucIi 
as would hinder an OfUcer in the pi-oper dis- 
charpe of his duties. Olhcers and Soldiers 
rdikc are Roveriicd hy the Orders and Regula- 
tions which are issued tor their si"<lH»ice. 

Social Work. — The special depEirtmont-s of 
The Army's operation.s known as the Social 
AVorlc — for men and women and cliildrcn— <leal 
with a wide diversity of hnmnn need, literally 
fi'om the cradle to the grave. 

The Defence Services.— The Naval and 
JMilitary Deparlnient was inan>^nrated for the 
imrposo of linking topether in a leagne Salva- 
tionist soldiers and sailors of the rorces. and 
by keeping in touch with th«n to help them 
lo maintain (heir personal reliRion, to conduct 
Meetmgs amongst their comrades, and to take 
their stand against evil in every foi m. 

Emigration. — For more than twenty year.s 
The Ai'Miy has cju'rred forward with Kratilyiug 
success a carefully planned system of Emigra- 
tion. Many thousand-s of deserving people in 
the Old Land are every year conducted to 
new lands of opportunity across the seas. 

Plan of Campaign. — "Wherever permissible. 
Meetings are held all the year round in .streets 
and odicr open places, in or<^ler to leacb iicojile 
who are not in (he lial)it of attending i)laces 
of worship; and in tho;-ie countries where 
opposition has been experienced, increasing 
liberty is now being grant e^t in Ibis rospoct. 
From these JMoetings, where it is hnvfui. the 
Sah'alion Soldiers niareh lo the indoor meetimr- 
p^aces. llie prncession-s usually being accom- 
panied by music. The Meetinga, whether held 
in The Army's own Halls, or in theatres, 
music-halls, oi' other buildings hired fro-m time 
to lime, aim at the Salvation of the people 
attBTiding them. In addition, other services 
arc held for the in.strnction of Salvation Sol- 
diePH, also for setting forth the doctrine and 
experience of Holiness. 

Careful Organization. — The Army, by caro- 
fnl organization, seeks to acliievc llio maximum 
(if effort and rcsull from each anil in Its 
operations. Fcr example, in a Corj>s the most 
capable and active of It.^ Sohliera (niemhers) 
are appointed to underlakt certain local rc- 





LSpousilnlitiea. They are known as 
Local Onicers. 

The Young. — TJic Salvalioii Army 
regard.^ Ihc insti'itction and (raining 
flf ]h{? young as of the highest im- 
pfirlaiK-f. Xot only are children of Sal- 
v:i(ioniKl!J, ajnl others* att'.'nding Ai^aiy 
Hali.s instructed Ui the Scriptures, liy 
cai'efnlfy preliared lenson.s, Ijiit in their 
earliest years they are urged to decide 
■ for Chri.st, and ar;! (hen trained in 
self-denying service for others. At the 
age nf fourteen llie Vonng People may 
enter the Corps Cadet Hn'gade, and 
lake np a cour.se of study and prac- 
tical work which prepares the-ai for 
ellicienl. service in The Army, and in 
s<nne cases, for Ofhf arsliip in after 
years. 

The Life-Savijig Scout and Guard 
Organizations are recent develop- 
ments for helping Young People of 
l)Otli sexes. Sections of Uiese Organi- 
zations, known as the Chum.s and the 
Sunbeams, are conducted for the pnr- 
I»ose of linking up tlie younger boys 
and girls. They combine service witli 
Jiealthy recreation, and give splendid 
promise. The practical purpose oZ 
this work will be gathered liDm the 
signiflcant motto of the Movement: 
"Sa^'G your Body, Sa^-e your Mind, 
Save your Soul, Save Others!" 

Missionary Enterprise. — Splendid 
activity is marking The Army's Mis- 
sionary efforts. Developments of es- 
tablished enterprises go hand in hand 
witii the opening up of the work in 
fresh territory. In Ceylon, South 
America, and South, East and West 
Africa the work is e.^tending. Hein- 
foicements ai-e being sent to con.soli- 
dalo what has been done, and to 
undertake fresh openings. 

Senreely a week passes without 
calls reaching the General beseeching 
him to extend The Army's helping 
hand to some new opportunity 
amongst the dark peoples of the 
earth. 

The Army^s Financial Position.— 
The Army has two Central Funds in 
each country: One for the suppoi't of 
its EvangellRtie A\'ork and one for its 
gociiil "Work. 

The Central Fund accoimfs are 
audited l)y public audilois, and local 
funds Ijy The Armj's liaveling audi- 
tors. AH moneys collected are strict- 
ly applied to the puipnse for which 
they are contributed, in aecordanco 
with the explicit regulations of The 
Army. 

Balance Sheets of each Oentia! 
Fund are publisliod annually, and 
have been every year .since the in- 
ception of the work. Copies of the 
curi'ent issues can he liad free, upon 
application, from the several Head- 
quarters. For the Bahinee Sheets of 
Canada East, write The Cominis- 
sioner, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 

The Founder was not supported out 
of the Funds of The Salvation Army, 
nor is the pi-esent General. They 
have both been provided ror from 
other HouTces. 
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JN A BLAZE of glory and ot golden light the 
sun went down behind the hills oi Galilee. 
The last rays touched the sbarii-pointed vidse 
of the liilla that rise abruptly i'roui the plain 
ot Judaea, thi-owiiig long shadows acioss ihe valley 
that melted rapidly away as the eurtaiu of night 
deseended, Down on tlui plains a few ordinary 
sliepherds walked slowly aliead of their lloclcs 
as they led their sheep to the safety ot the eoni- 
inon fold Cor the nishl. Hough men they looked 
to the outward eye, with their thick, coarse, luntted 
liair and beards, and clad only in a heavy sheep- 
skin gai'nient that envBlopod the torm from neck 
to knees, leaving the arms and lower limbs des- 
titute ot covering. Each carried a staff in his 
hand; while a skin pouch or l)ai;. tied round the 
waist, held his worldly possessions. Such were 
the shepherds of Judaea. 

Around the fire that had been kindled they ate 
their humble supper- and sat down to rest and 
talk. 

Simple men were these, unskilled and un- 
learned as tlie world counts wisdom. The talk 
they had with one another was ot the happenings 
of the day, of tlie sheep that had been rescued 
from the wolf, the jaclcal or the robber, or the 
lamb that had gone astiay, and the arduous seareli 
of the shepherd ere he had found it aud brought 
it back on liis shoulder rejoicing to the fold. Aud 
in the joy ot one over the recovery ot the lost all 
rejoiced. Ti'uly a dull theme to a world \^'hose 
only concern was tlie rendering ot a sullen ohedi- 
enee to the decrees of Caesar Augustus, or- the 
listening to the latest story ot the (]ning-s ot Jlerod. 
the degenerate Tetrnrch ol Galilee. Bnt it was a 
theme that was all the world to them. 

Each night it was the same, and when the 
conversation on this subject flagged the talk 
turned to the sacred Torali, and the b:tur.'^ of the 
night swiftly passed as these luimble sons 
of Jacob pondered and discussed the law and the 
prophets, and refreshed their souls with tlie sweet 
songs of Israel, 

But to-night there was an unwonted silence 
among the shepherds. Some sat staring into the 
fire, while other-s lay prone upon the earth gazing 
up at the silent stars that shone upon the peace- 
ful plains ot Betlilelieni. There waa a hush and 
calm that enveloped the scene, broicen only by 
the occasional tinkle of a slieep bell as one of 
the flock cnoved uneasily in the fohl. 

As the night wore on the silence was broken 
by one ot the shepherds addressing a man who 
sat somewhat apart gazing earnestly and medi- 
tatively into the flickering embers ot the Tire. The 
grizzled hair and matted beard could not alto- 
gether conceal the noble carne.=;tness, the thought- 
ful demeanor and the peaceful serenity of the 
face. Only that day had he returned from one of 
his infrequent visits lo Jei'usalein. 

"Hast thon no tidings tor us from the city, 
my brother?" asked the shepherd, addressing his 
f{ilent companion, 

"Strange and glad tidings, indeed, my brethren," 
nlowly answered the sheplierd. "But two days ago 
T spoke with our' brother Simoon in Jerusalem." 

"And what saith our brother?" 

"Brethren, Simeon deelnretli his belief that the 
Promised One is about to appear. By the I-Ioly 
Ohost he saith it has l)i?en revealed unto Iiini 
that he should not see dP'ith until his eyes behold 
tlie Christ ot God. Now lie teels the burden ot 
ills years, and that the ti'iiie ot his departure is 
nigh at hand. The word of tlie Lord standeth 
(lure, he .says, and the l^esiro of all Kations must 
soon appear." 

As he uttered the word.s the faces ot the shep- 
herd and of his companions were lit with a 
holy ioy. Eager were the eyes that were turned 
toward bim. Had tliey not earnestly pondered 
the words of the sacred prophet.s, discussing dur- 
ing the long watches of many nights the promises 
of the Messiah Who would come as a liight to 
lighten the Gentiles and the glory of His people 
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ot Israel? Eager (lues- 
tions rose to their lips, 
"Wliat nior-e salth 
Simeon?" 

"Little more, my breth- 
ren." 

"Bnt where will nur Messiah 
appear? Said he naught ol 
that?" 

"Yea, Simeon .sailh in Bethlehem 
of Jndac'i, tor llius is it vn'itlcu liy 
the holy propliol, 'And thou liethle- 
hem, in the land of Jiida art not the 
least among llie princes of .luda; foj- out 
of thee shall come a Governor, tliat .shall rule 
my people Israel.' " 

"Bethlehem," echoed the shepherd-s, with awe 
in their voices. Insiinctively their eyes turned 
towaT-d the east, wliere, not aiiauy miles distant, 
the town nt Bethlehem lay wTappud in sleep. 

"Hoardest thou aught else in Jorus.aleni, 
hrotlier?" the sliepherds questioned eagerly. 

"Yea. T heard also strange rumors that travel- 
ers from the east brnught of .some wonderful star 
having been seen in the sky. What it nnay por- 
tend 1 know not." 

Awed info silence by file tidings, the shepherds 
lay silent, around the fire, while each heart pon- 
dered ill holy joy the words they had heard. 

Clear and crisp was the still air of night. Not a 
breath of wind from the .Indaoan hills or off the 
Lake ot Cialilee caused Ilie slightest Irc-nior of the 
atniospliore. Silent wore ilio sheep in the fold.s, 
and silent hiy all natnro, animate and inanimate, 
around tliem, wrapped in a .stillness that was 
nnn'o than silence. It wa.s a hush, holy and ex- 
pectant, a brooding, ineffable Iiusli ot perfect peace 
that pervaded all things, and had in it sucli a 
joy as i-s not ot tliis world, and tliat mortals 
never know. It was a holy husii ot anticipation 
the sheiilierds felt as tliey looked into each other's 
faces glowing with joy and ruddy in the fire- 
light. 

Slowly the night wore on to midnight. All but 
one lay pr-one upon the earth, and he the shep- 
herd who had In'might the tidings from Jerusalem. 
Suddenly he sprang to his feet, lir(?aking the 
slillnos^-j witli an e.vclamation of wander and a 
iioarse cry of joy, 

"Tho Star! The Star! rjrethron, it is the 
Star!" 

Insiantiy Iiis eompanions were on their feet and 
t'ollowiiig his (^agcr gane to the oast. There eould 
he no doubt of it. Just over tlie hilltops lo the 
southeast it a]ipeared. Never star shone with the 
lainlient iiivstl-c ot tills. As they ga/.ed upon it, 
.silent and awestrncic, it seemed to liang in the 
heavens, a dazzling, glowing llanie ot pui-o liglit 
above the town of Detiilehem, 

Jilven as they gaaed, awestruck and silent, tho 
Inmimaiy appeared to lose its brilliance, while 
around the shophei'ds fell a light of indescribable 



radiance. Brighter and brighter 

it grew niitii they were envploperl 
in a daz/ding glory tliat Ihrew 
everytliiiig around them into 
sharp rcliet, TerHfied and ,soi(! 
afraid, they fell on tlieir faces as 
dead 'men, when out of the centre 
ot the liglit they heard a voice 
saying, "l-'ear not!" 

As I he words were uttered tlierw 
seemed to tall on the fear-slrick-en 
hearts of tlie shopherds a heav- 
enly calm of divine assurance 
and hope, and as Ihey lay in 
silence the voice continued: 

"Behold, I bring you good tid- 
ings of great joy, which shall lie 
to all people." 

Iiid<!-scril)able in its sweetness 
H-as (he voice of the Iiearciily 
nie.s.senger, as the shepherds now 
knew him to ho. Rising to Ihcir 
knees, they bolield a vision tlint 
never hefori; hiid lieen seen on 
earth since their father Jaeob pil- 
lowcid his head ujioii a stone at 
Belliol, and saw a ladder set up 
from earth to heiiy.'ii and the 
angels ot Cod ascending and de- 
Kcpiiiling upon it. Clothed in a 
garment of .lazzling whiteness 
stood Iho heavenly angid poi.sed 
In mid-air above them, with wings 
folded a)id hands onlstrelclicil in blcs.s- 
ing. High on Iiis forehead gleamed a 
star Kurpassin.g in lirilli.-ince (he lumin- 
ary that had but recently eugageil (heir 
attention as it blazed over BelhlcliiMn. in (lie 
centre ot a dazzling aureole o£ ro.sealo light (hat 
streamed down from heaven to earlh ill'* angel 
stood. On his countenance shone a peace unspeak- 
able, a purily ineffable and a transiiguriiig jny 
as tho wonls from his lips fell on th<^ wondering, 
awestruck ears ot the slieplierds; 

"Fear not: for, behold I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all 
people. 

"For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord. 

"And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye 
shall find the Babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger." 
His im^ssage iiiiished, sdll the heavenly viriilant 
tarried wliile tile sheplierd>; in a divine indixicaticni 
of joy drank in tlie scene. Suddiuily it seemed as 
though the Iieavens were atlanie in a glory of 
roseate illnniination, and surrounding the angel 
appeared mullilnik's of the lioavenly host. Thi'ro 
before their eyes (Iiey liclield them, ten (honsalld 
times ten thousand, and (Innisands of tlioiisauds. 
Kroin earlli to hoaviui cinild he seen the Jlasliiiig 
of tiioir wings, while on the oars of the listeneis 
on (;artii ftdl the ravisbiii.g music ot divine har- 
monies as (he lieaveiily choir siuig (heir joyous 
song of praise. 

"Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, goodwrll toward men." 
Slowly, almost ii]i])etcep(ibly, the sight faded 
and passed away from the wondering eyes of the 
humble walcliers on the plains, and with the fad- 
ing light died (he music until only faintly, falling 
as an echo on their ears tloin Ihe starry heavens 
above, caino the words. "Glory lo God in the high- 
est, and on earth peace, goodwill toward men. 

And the shepherds, with joy in their hear(s 
and wonder in their .souls, said one to another, 
"IjOt us now go even unto iJelhlebem, and see 
(his thing which is come to pass, which the Lord 
hath made known unto ns. lleliold the Desire ot 
all Nations, the promised ISlessiah, the Uedeenier 
of our people, has come," — H. 
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Flashes from the 

Christmas Fire 

Another Christmas! Does It find 
yrtu purer, with a bigocr soul, and 
living nearer to God! 

The King came down to a stn'ble 
for love of you. How low are you 
aolnfl to sink for love of Him? 

4 t t 

Talking about "goodwill to men" 
ts fine; showing goodwill to people 
you do not like is finer, 
4 a * 

What are you doino to bring 
peace on the little bit of earth 
you and your friends occupy? 

Have a heart that never 
hai-dcns, a temper that never tires, 
and a touch that never hurts. 



"Their Works do Follow 
Them" 

When preparing your Will piease 
remember the great needs of The 
Salvation Army, and so enable Its 
beneficent Mission of Mercy to 
continue when you have passed 
away. 
FORM OF WILL AND BEQUEST. 

"I GIVE, DEVISE AND BE- 
QUEATH unto the Governing 
council of The Salvation Army, 
Cfinadii East Territory, the sum of 

iTiy pi'opcrty, known as No, 

ir. the City or Town of 

to ■'be used and <TppUcd by them at 
their discretion for the general 
purposes of The Salvation Army In 
the said Territory." 
CiR, 

'^1 bequeath to General William 
EHramwell Booth, or other the Gen- 
eral for the time being of The 
Salvation Army, tht? sum of 

J _ _ , to be 

used anVapplFed by him at his 
discretion for the several purposes 
or the work of The Salvation Army 
In foreign lands, the receipt of the 
said William Brnmwell Booth, or 
other the General for the timo 
beinn aforesaid, to be sufficient 
dJpchnrne by my Trustees for the 
FHid sum." 

If the Testator deslfes the fund 
or the proceeds of sale of property 
used In certain work, then add the 
following clause: "For use In 
<RcsriJf^ or other) work carried on 
by Tiic Salvation Army/' 

r-or further Information, apply to 
COMMISSIONER SOWTOW, 

20 Albert Street, 

Toronto (2). 



"1 am deeply impressed with the work which The Salvation 
Army is doing all over the world, and feel sure that the great 
tradition left behind by General William Booth is being fuljy 
maintained." — Jl.H.JI, Ujc I'niit^o ol' Wulcs, 

"The Salvation Army puts humanity into its religion as 
well as into its work." — Lord Byng, hilc GovGrnur-Guiierul of 
Caii:i(Ui. 

"It is a comfort and inspiration to know that, great as are 
the forces of evil, there is a power for good like The Salvation 
Army which, despite its amazing growth, adheres to the simple 
purpose which called it into being."- — Prcsidt'iil Cciolidi^G, I'.S.A. 

"To commend the aims of The Salvation Army is a duty 
and a pleasure. Homes brightened, shadows dispelled, bur- 
dens lightened, erring and broken lives mended and fitted for 
better citizenship, are Salvation, Army contributions to the 
community." — Ri^liL IIou. ArtJiur Slt'Sf^lu'n. 

"The test of the worth of any society, founded on Christian 
princlp]es> is to be ssen in its redemption of waste humanity 
ard the re-making of men; to this test The Salvation Army 
is continually responding. Canada is distinctly the better for 
its beneficent mission." — Ilif^lit. Hon, "KV. L. ]\IacKeiiy.ie Kin*::. 

"The Salvation Army workers have shown themselves to 
be of the right sort, and 1 value their presence as being one 
of the best influences on the moral and spiritual welfare of the 
troops." — I'^ield-Mui'shal Eiivl ]I;ii;jr. 

"The work of The Salvation Army is a striking record of 
good and faithful service." — His Gruco (he Duke oT DevoiiHlure. 

"I fully realize the importance of The Army's work to the 
nation and the Empire, and I pray that it may have the con- 
tinued blessfrg of God." — llij^hl Ilim, D. Lloyd (ieoi'Ki?. 

"The Salvation Army directs its opposition exclusively 
against sin and suffering, and does not permit any heresy to 
'intercept its view of the fundamental truth about the free 
and undeserved grace of God." — Arclibiylmii NaLiuiii Su<[ei"bl«in, 
Upsaki, H^vedt^n. 

"When we think of The Army's great influence over the 
community, and of its success, so brilliant and so truly praise- 
worthy, we say that It deserves the honor that it has of being 
called a 'saviour of the community/" — \wi\\ Okada, ol' Okayaiiia. 
Jiil>Lin. 

"The part played by The Salvation Army in South Africa is 
most important . . . Vour people have actively maintained the 
grep.t traditions first established by the late General Booth and 
worthily carried on by his successor." — General SEnuCs, Stmlh 
AL'rica. 

"Of the great religious organizations for which America w 
indebted to Great Britain, The Salvation Army is one of the 
greatest. Less than fifty years ago they sent us The Salvation 
Army; an institution that illustrates the power of a human being 
when a life is consecrated to the service of God and man. The 
good accomplished by William and Catherine Booth, Founders 
of The Army, cannot be calculated. Though people are soon 
forgotten after death, these two religious feaders will be remem- 
bered all the years to come for the service they have rendered 
the world." — The late WiUiaui Jemiiuss Dryun, RvSeureairy of 
State, U.S.A. 
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ACTIVITIES IN EIGHTY-FOUR COUNTRIES 
AND COLONIES 



Corps and Outposts ^^-. 
Social Institutions am 

Agencies 

Day Schools ^ 

Officers and Cadets 

Local Officers 

Bandsmen and Songster: 

Y.P. Bandsmen 

Periodicals Published - 
Tnm} Copies per Issue.. 

Lanaunees 

Naval and Military 

Homes - 

Inehrlatey' Homes 

Accommodntlon 

Maternity Homes 

Accommodntlon 

Women's industrial 



1,431 

905 

22,362 

95.414 

ei,4is 

10,450 

100 



Homes - 127 

Accommodation 4,250 

Women received In these 

Homes dirJ-ing yo.ir _- S,93S 

Cliiidrcn's Homes 96 

Accommodation 4^497 

Creches 28 

Industrial Schools 17 

Accommodation - 1,160 

Ex-prisoner's homes — 15 

Accommodation 6Z0 

Ej* -criminals received 

during year 2,451 

Labor Bureaux 145 

Applied for work during 

the year - 276,456 

Situations found during 

year 1G4.014 




TO OUR FRIENDS 

Our CTiristnias and Easter Num- 
bers rc.Tch thousands ot fiiends 
who would, we nr-e sure, like to 
have more news of what God is 
helping tlie Organization to do for 
the betterment of the world. THE 
WAR CRY may be obtained week- 
ly from local Corps, Or by sub- 
scription sent direct to The Pub- 
lisher, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
i2i. ^^ _^ ^ 

Any friends desirous Of studyinfl 

the doctrines, principles, and 
methods of The Salvation Army 
can obtain books by its Founder 
and The Army Mother, by the 
present General and Mrs. Booth, or 
by leading Officers, from the Trade 
Secretary nt Territorial Headquar- 
ters, 20 Albert Street, Toronto (2). 

Inquiries concerning anything 
connected with The Salvation Army 
will gladly be answered If address- 
ed to Commissioner Sowton,. T&r- 
ntorial Headquarters, £0 Albert 
Street. Toronto (£). Statements of 
Accounts and Balance Sheets, 
which, duly audited by firms of 
repute, are published annually, will 
be forwarded upon application. 

Friends who desire that the work 
of The Salvation Army shall bene- 
fit under their wills, will be givoi 
any information desired, direct or 
througll their legal advisers. 

The Salvation Army wUI search 
for missing persons In any part of 
the globe, and will befriend, and 
as far as possible, assist anyone in 
difficulty. Address Colonel William 
Morehen, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
(2), marking "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

One dollar should, where pos- 
sible, be sent with each enquiry, 
to help defray tiwpenses. 

Officers, soldiers and friends of 
The Salvation Army Intending to 
go to Europe, will find It distinctly 
to their advantaoe to book passage 
with The Salvation Army Immigra- 
tion Department- Bookings from 
the British Isles can also be ar- 
ranged. 

Address your communication to: 
The Resident Secretary, 341 Uni- 
versity Street, Montreal; or to the 
Secretary, 16 Albert Street, To- 
ronto; 365 Ontario Street, London, 
Ont.; 97 Brydges Street, Moncton, 
N.B.f 114 Seckwlth Street, Smith's 
Falls, Ont. ; 808 Dundas Street, 
Woodstock, Ont. 



Our Trade Department 

The necessity of TratiinQ opera- 
tions In The Army must haVe been 
borne In upon tho heart and mind 
of our Founder, otherwise rtich a 
thing would never have come into 
Ibeing. Tho need which brought 
about the commencement of such 
has grown with the development 
of The Army. 

OUR DESIRE is thd same as 
that which prompted the Trading 
at its inception, viz., to be of ser- 
vice to our comrades. OUR AtM, 
too, Is the same, viz., that of mak- 
ing our comrades and friends feel 
that in buying from The Army they 
can always buy with confidence, 
feetino that the prices are Just 
and the quality good. OUR SLO- 
GAN, as well. Is exactly the same 
as the one adopted by our grand 
old Founder when he started this 
section of operations, i.e., "Every 
penny profit helps to save the 
world." The question Is asked in 
a very valuable and highly worthy 
Salvation Army publication: 

"Why should the Salvationist 
patronise tho Trade Department?" 

Answer — "The Salvationist ought 
to buy everything he needs from 
the Trade Department, if It has It 
to sell; and he may do so with 
the comfortable TeDling that not 
only will he be dealt with honestly 
but that If ten cents prDfit Is the 
result, It will do as much to help 
the Kingdom of Jesus Christ as 
It would Jf he put the ten cents 
on a collection plate at a meet- 
ing." 
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